ACT  I                              SHEPPEY                                 2OJ

tell you, Miss Grange, seeing's believing.   I don't ever

believe anything till I see it in the papers.
Miss GRANGE: There's Albert.

[ALBERT comes >v,

ALBERT: The papers 'aven't come yet.
Miss GRANGE: Oh, bother.
BRADLEY: [Coming /;;.] I've told Miss James to try and get

the Echo.   It's just on seven.  Draw the blind down,

Albert.

ALBERT: Right you are, sir.

BRADLEY: I expect you'll be glad to be getting along horne^
Sheppey.

Miss GRANGE: Mrs. Miller and your daughter will be in a
state.

[The bell rings as the door opens.
BRADLEY: Hulloa, who's that?

Miss GRANGE: My word, people think they can come at

any old time.

BRADLEY: Oh? that's all right, Albert '11 say we're closed.

[ALBERT re-enters.
ALBERT: \In a whisper] It's a fellow from the Echo,  Wants

to see Sheppey.

Miss GRANGE: [Overwhelmed} No?
BRADLEY: Tell him to come along.

Miss GRANGE: Gracious! And me all anyhow.

[She takes out her powder and begins to make up.
SHEPPEY: Where do you come in?
Miss GRANGE: I don't want to disgrace the shop.
ALBERT: [Through the curtains.] Step this way, sir.

[A young pasty-faced man with a camera enters.
REPORTER: Mr. Miller?
SHEPPEY: That's my name.  Sheppey for short.